THE MAJSTI KNEW

manoeuvres passed off well, and the review, in which over
fifty thousand troops took part, was a very wonderful sight,
especially the cavalry galloping past, finally charging
seemingly straight at us and stopping suddenly a few yards
from us.

We spent Christmas quietly together at Meerut, and after
a few days Douglas started again on his journeys. Whilst
on tour he sent me some letters from his sister and others
which indicated an early return to England. I decided there-
fore to see a little of the country and travelled alone with
my ayah, visiting Calcutta, Lucknow and Agra. I found on
arrival at Calcutta that the Prince and Princess of Wales
were expected there, and as I had a kind of invitation from
Lord Kitchener to dine with them, I stayed on longer than
I had intended.

I must tell here rather a funny little story about the
difficulties of dressing oneself. In those days dresses were
very tight, and evening gowns almost impossible for ayahs
to fasten. Ayahs have rather cold, clammy hands. Neither
could they help with the hairdressing, which at that time
was an art, the hair being worn on top of the head either
back-combed or with horse-hair stuffing added. I instructed
my ayah to practise on the patent hooks of those days
(horrible things which were like the hook we use now but
had to be pinched to fasten), and arranged with a hairdresser
to do my hair, because I intended wearing a tiara which
had been given me by Queen Alexandra and which was
not easy to fix on top of the mountain of hair. Time went
on, but no hairdresser arrived, so I started putting on my
dress, but the ayah had broken most of the hooks and
there was much delay in getting these replaced. Still no
hairdresser! so in despair I did the best I could, but when
the tiara was at last on I found that I had forgotten my hair-
net, so just put it over tiara and all. The streets were so
crowded that I was somewhat late, in fact the last to arrive.

48